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erately. He meant to cut me. Of course I know
that just before my trial in London he took
my name off the bill of my comedy, though he
went on playing it. But I was not angry with
him for that, though he might have behaved
as well as Wyndham,1 who owed me nothing,
don't you think?

"Here there was nobody to see him, yet he
cut me. What brutes men are! They not only
punish me as a society, but now they are trying
as individuals to punish me, and after all I have
not done worse than they do. What difference
is there between one form of sexual indulgence
and another? I hate hypocrisy and hypocrites!
Think of Alexander, who made all his money
out of my works, cutting me, Alexander! It is
too ignoble. Wouldn't you be angry, Frank?"

"I daresay I should be," I replied coolly,
hoping the incident would be a spur to him.

"I've always wondered why you gave Alex-
ander a play? Surely you didn't think him an
actor?"

1 The incident is worth recording for the honour of human nature.
At the moment of Oscar's trial Charles Wyndham had let his theatre,
the Criterion, to Lewis Waller and H. H. Morell to produce in it "An
Ideal Husband" which had been running for over 100 nights at the
Haymarket. When Alexander took Oscar's name off the bill, Wynd-
ham wrote to the young Managers, saying that, if under the altered
circumstances they wished to cancel their agreement, he would allow
them to do so. But if they "put on" a play of Mr. Wilde's, the author's
name must be on all the bills and placards as usual. He could not allow
his theatre to be used to insult a man who was on his trial.